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eert ASHES OF EMPIRE
t Behind black ramparts where an angry

sun
Buried in ashes smoulder all the West
Atainst a skyof see the crest

iS Of battlements deeoterraced gun on
cuhJ A towered cathedral burns athwart the
rays

A maze of windows kindle in the blaze
Chimney and dome and belfry one by

t one-
Redden to cinders through the crimson

i hae-

Ggant fall on roof and wall
I shadows shade fantastic wax
t and fade

Graded in gray the phantom day is laid
Where nights pale sister twilight-

L smooths the pal
The doublethundered din of shotedgnsRumbles resounds rolling fortfor-
tFlngtig the cannon gloom from port to

F port

1
The fret d lightning of the cannon runs

Aches of years of sin the sacrifice
Ashes of oaths and vows anc prayers lies
Ashes of fool and knave worldly wise
Ashes of empire under nhcn skies

CHAPTER I
TOELE FLIGHT OF THE EMPRESS-
The throng outside the palace had

swelled to menacing proportions the
gay cocked hats of the police glittered
above a sombre sea of heads thread-
S the packed square with double
strands of color The throig was not
yet a mob there were no rushes no
sulleu retreats no capricious stam-
pedes

¬

but it grew denser Again ant
again the imperial police pushed into
the square onlv to be crushed back
against the park railings by the sheer
weight of the people From the river

7 a battalion of mutinous Mobiles ad-
vanced

¬

singing a deep swinging chorus
through which the treble voices of
newsboys soared piercinglyi l Extra
Etra Frightful disaster in the north
Defeat of the French army at Sedan
Capture of the emperor Surrender of
the army of Chalons Terrible battle-
at Sedan Extra Extra

Across the bridge the people surged
against the Palais Bourbon receding
advancing retreating unly to dash
back again on the steelbarbed grille
a deluge of eager human beings a
chaos of white tense faces and out-
stretched

¬

hands And now over all
swept a whirlwind of sound of splen ¬

did sonorous songthe Marseillaise-
The crud had become a mob The

empire waat an end
A short fierce howl broke from tne

filled the Rue de Rivolfrom the Louvre to the Place de Ion ¬

corde as an officer of the imperial
guard appeared for a moment on the
terrace above the Orangerie and at-
tempted

¬

to speak Go back Go back
shouted the mob Down with the em ¬

pire Long live the republic The em¬
press has betrayed Paris Shame

tS

9II

I

1j Ii

He Would Have Shrieked If He
Could But Terror Paralyzed Him

Shame Somebody in the crush raised
a gilded wooden eagle on a fragment-
of broken flagstaff and shook it deris-
ively

¬

at the palace Burn it cried
the mob We want no eagles row

In a moment the gilded eagle ori
fire A drummer of the national guard
revered his drum and beat the charge
a young girl marched beside him also
beating a drum her thin white face set
with a hard smile her eyes flashing
under her knit brows A compact
mass of people hurled themselves
against the garden grille the iron eagle
and the imperial N were torn from the
gilt gates amid tempest of cheers
the railing crashed in the mob was
loose

At that moment through the alley of I

trees a detachment of the garde im
ale marched silently up and massed

S itself before the great gate of the Pull ¬

eries waiting there solid motionless
with rules at parade rest The mob
came to a sudden halt I

Down with the imperial guard Hur-
rah

¬

for the national guard shouted
the man with the blazing eagle and he
swung the flaming emblem of empire
till if crackled and showered the air
with sparks and burning flakes of tin ¬

selThe girl with the drum sitting be¬

side the parapet of the Orangerie beat
the rappel and laughed down at the
imperial guard

Are you afraid she called In a
rlear bantering voice Ill give you a
shot
Crimea

at my drumJou there with the

A young ruffian from the outer bou
levards climbed to the parapet beside
her Silence shouted the crowd

Listen to the Mouse
The Mouse hOAveAer contented him-

self
¬

wIth thrusting out his tongue and
making frightful grimaces at the im-
perial

¬

guard while his two compan ¬

ions Mon Oncle and Bibila Goutte
alternately laughed and proffered men ¬

aces Twice an officer advanced a lit-
tle

¬

way along the alley of trees sum-
moning

¬

the crowd to fall back The
second time a young fellow in the uni ¬

form of the national guard dragged
himself from the crowd and nimbly
mounted the parapet-

You tell us to disperse he shouted
reply and I tell you that well goI soon as that flag comes down from

the Tuileries Then he turned to the
mob with violent gestures-

Do you know why that Hag is flying
It is because the empress is stl in the
Tulleried Is she to stay

V No no Down with the empress To
the palace to the palace howled the
mob

The Mouse who had climbed down
inside the gardens began to yell for
pillage but a drummer of the imperial
guard kicked him headlong through the
gate and burst out laughing The
crowd surged forward only to tall back
again before the leveled rules pf the
troops

Get off the wall cried the officers
angrily you gamin there with your
diUm Go back or AVC fire

The girl with the drum regarded them

4
3

s I1 t

ironically and clicked her drumsticks
The young officer of the national guard
beside her cursed the troops and shout-
ed

¬

Tell your empress to go Who
is she to sit in the Tuileries Who sent
the army to Sedan Who betrayed the
nation to the Prussians Tell your
empress to go while she can Do you
think the people are blind and deaf
Do you think the people forget Telher to take herself and her family
of the land she sold to Bismarck Then
let her remember the city she betrayed-

the people who watch and wait for
Prussia shells cowering in the cel-
lars

¬

of devastated homes here in the
city she sold

The crowd shouted hoarsely and
pressed to the gate again The young
orators fierce eyes shonewith hate so
intense that the troops thought him
mad And perhaps he was this fa ¬

natic who in days to come would
prove his brainless bravery to an in ¬

surgent city and die under the merci ¬

less sabre of Thiers gen darmes
Captain Flourens said an officer

of the imperIal guard if you do not
cal oft your mob their blood will be

your head Shame on you You
disgrace your uniform

CaptaIh De Sellier replied Flourens
fiercely tomorrow if the Prussian
army halts before Paris I wl be the
first to face It for the honor France
But I will not face I for the empire
Shal Paris tight for the woman who

France Shall France do battle
for a rotten dynasty tottering to ruin
A dynasty that seeks to pull down the

I motherland with it into the abyss of
corruption and cowardice and treach-
ery

¬

The Prussians are here Let
j them come But before we face them
j let us cleanse ourselves from that
I which brought us to destruction Down
with the empire-

He ceased and stepped back The
I girl beside him swung her drum to her
hip sprang up and facing the troops
began to sing

I Ca ira Caira
A thunder of cheering answered her

I the steelistanchions of gate and grille
were wrenched out the mob was

I

armed
The imperial guard hesitated then

fell back slowly as old General Mel
linot galloped up glittering with orders
sashed and spurred his face crimson
with anger

I It is well he shouted shaking his
clenched fist at the crowd it is wellI

for you that her gracious majesty com-
mands

¬

that not one drop of blood shal
I be spilled to protect this palace ¬

ards go back to your kennels The
empress is leaving the palace

I He waked his splendid bay mare
straight up to the shattered gate a
straw in the balance would decide his
fate and he knew it

You gentlemen he said violently
are here on a vile errand Are you

not blushing for your uniform Captain
Flourens And you M Victorien Sar

I dou with your clay mask of a face
and you Armand Gouzlen

For a second rage choked him
What do you want of me gentle-

men
¬

he said controlling his passion
with an effort I have made a prom ¬
ise and you wi find that I will keep
it I Trochu has deserted-
the empress make the most of It Let
God deal with him For me I am here-
to stay Sayso to your mob

At this moment a roar arose from
the crowd oufside The empress is
gone The empress is gone To the
palace To the palace The empress is
gone

The crowd started forward Then as
the soldiers silently brought their rifles
to a charge the people fell back
crushing and trampling in their hurry-
to regain the pavement

Look out Bourke said a young
man in English dragging his compan ¬

ion away from the gate Therell be
a panic if the troops fire Come on I

lets get out of this
Look said his comrade eager

Look Theyve lowered the fagthe cupola Do you see Jim The
empress has left the Tuileries

The crowd saw i too and a tumult
arose answered vociferous cheeringfrom the packed masses in
Rivoll

empire
Vive larepublique Down with the

Hurrah for the republic shouted
Bourke laughing and waving his hat

Harewood why the devil dont you
cheer

Malet and Shannon two fellow war
correspondents passed and called out
to them in English Hello you fel I

lovs Its all over The empress has
gone

Wait for us motioned Bourke But
already the others were lost in the
crowd which now began to pour along
the face of the park parapets toward
the river

Bourke his arm linked in Hare
woods struggled for a whie to keep
his course to the rue but the
pressure and shouting and torrents of
bust confused him and he let himself
go I

Confound it he gasped this is al-

most
¬

a stampede Keep your feet Jim
it you want to live to get out I hope
the empress is safe

Where are our horses asked Hare
wood struggling to keep his comrade

In the arcade of the contnentalGood heavens Jim this I

ful he said seizing a bar of the rail ¬

ing behind them Climb up and over

I is thp only way
Theyll shoot you from the palace

cried a dozen voices
Id rather be shot than sauashed

replied Bourke clambering up and over
the gilded railing

In a moment Harewood sprang to the
turf beside him panting and perspir-
ing

¬

Now motioned Bourke and they
glided across the terrace of the
orangerie and let themselves down Into
the street dirty bruised and breath¬

lessAt the end of the street toward the
Place de la Concorde a mob flourishing
clubs and knives was vainly trying to
scale the parapets of the gardens
shouting Death Death to the em-
press

¬

but a squad of mounted police
held the parapets and hammered the
more venturesome of the people with
the flats of their swords Several line
scldiers and Mobile officers joined the
police on the other hand the mob in-

creased
¬

every moment and their angry
shouts swelled to a solid roar Death-
to the empres Remember Sedan

group of frightened pedes ¬

trians who had been blocked on the
may between both mobs were two
ladies Bourke caught a glimpse of
their light summer gowns as he crept
along by the quay wal One of the
ladies carried a cov basket which
she held dose to her breast Both
were in helpless consternation daring
neither to proceed nor to return to the
quay alone here already the mob had
seized the Bateau Mouche crying-

On to St
See those girls cried Bourke

Theyll get into that crush in a mo ¬

ment Jim theyll be trampled
Harewood started across the street

just as the young lady who carried the
basket turned and hastened toward the
Louvre where a cab stood close to the
gutter Her companion followed run ¬

ning ahead in her anxiety and calling
to the cab driver who however shook
his head refusing to move-

I am engaged I as told to walt
for the Austrian ambassador said
the driver adding impudently Are

lt his excellency M Metternich
You must take those ladies said

HareAvood They cant stay herethe-
olce may fire at any moment

said the cabby sar-
castically

¬

can I pass that mob with
my cab

You can pass insisted Bourke to
the place SL Germain 1Auxerrols
well the horse and he laid oneleahand bit

Before the cabman could protest
Harevood hung open the door saying

Mesdames there is tio time to lose
while Bourke scowled back at the

j r A HA

driver and shook his list Pig of
cabman he whispered drive aj
or Ill push you into the river

HareAvood was alighting as he closed
the cab door and sprang to the other I

side of the horse
Now Bourke ho said touch up

your jehu-
Bourke

I

uttered another awful threat
and signalled the cabby The latter

I obeyed with a despairing grimace and
the horse moved oft along the quay the I

I two young fellows walking on either
side of the horses head

In a moment they were in the crowd I

that surrounded the gate of the Car-
rousel

¬

but the crowd was not very
ccmpat and they threaded their way I

slowly amid cheering and singing and
savage yells Death death to the em i

I press
I

Poor thing said Harewood Hang
I these ragamuffin cutthroats Go slow-

ly
I

Bourke Hello AYhats up now
From the stairway on the south I

colonnade of the Louvre a group of
ladies and gentlemen were Issuing I

Hurriedly they traversed the
the street gate where a mob of loung ¬

I ers stood staring up at the gray facade
I As one of the party a lady heavily

veiled in crepe stepped out to the side
walk a gamin clinging to the gate
piped up shrilly
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Tempest Cheers the Railing Crumbled In Mob Was

Thats the empress
Instantly one of the gentlemen In at ¬

tendance seized the urchin by one ear
and boxed the other soundly saying-
Ill teach you to shout Vive la

Prusse
For a moment the knot of Idlers

laughed Then one in the crowd
said distinctly All the same that is
the empress-

A silence folowel broken by asingle
voice low perfectly distinct
Death to the empress
There was restless mavement

quick pressing forward of wicked faces
shuffle of heavy shoes In asecond

the crowd doubled itself as if by magic
voices rose harsh and ominous Some ¬

body struck the Iron railing with a
steelbanded cub Bourke standing
close to the by the cab felt the
door pushed outward and he turned
alarmed as both young girls sprang-
out One of them ran to the empress
and motioned toward the cab

Hasten madame she said here
Is cab-

Before the crowd comprehended what
was being done the empress hapassed them folloAved by another lay
and two gentlemen

Good heavens muttered Harewood
to Bourke it is the empress and
Mme Le Breton

The empress laid one hand on the
cab window then drew back and said-
I would not wish to take your cab if

you also in danger
With one foot on the carriage step

she looked back at the young girls
appearing utterly oblivious of the risk
she herself

Hasten madame they cried we
in no danger Ah hasten mad-

ame
¬

Both of the gentlemen in waiting
the empress to enter but sheurge and looked steadily at the

crowd whIch was now closing round
the little group Then she quietly
stooped and kissed the girls

Thank you she said accept-
my children

Bourke and Harewood had recog-

nized
¬

her two escorts as the Italian
mInister and the Austrian ambassador-
And while the empress and her lady-

in waiting entered the cab Bourke
said in English

Go quickly gentlemen these young
ladies are safe with us God knows
why the mob does not attack you

Monsieur Metternich turned cool
and collected and bowed to Bourke
The empress leaned from the cab win-

dow and looked at the young girls
standing together white and fright ¬

enedWill you tell me your name
They seemed not to understand and

Harewood said
Quick the empress asks your

nam-
esIIam Yolette Chalais and thIs-

is Hide my sister stammered one of
As she spoke in her em-

barrassment the basket dropped from
her hands the lid flew open and three
white pigeons whirled out fluttering
through the crowd that scattered for-

a moment trying to see what had hap ¬

pened
Now cried Bourke as the two

diplomats jumped into the cab and
slammed the door The cabman seized
his reins and lashed savagely at his
hors the crowd stumbling back
shrieking and before they understood-
the cab dashed away in a torrent of
dust and flying pebbles-

In his excitement Bourke laughed
aloud crying Jim Jim What fool
of mob Well of the bloodless
revolutions I ever heard of Look
Here come some troops too The thing-
is over

The thing waS nearly over Even the
St Germain omniluists were running
now halting as usual for passengers-
in front of the beautiful church oppo ¬

site and to one of these omnibuses
Bouike and Harewood conductft the
two young ladies who given up
their cab to the Empress of France
Nobody interfered with thOrn nobody

seemed to notice them except pasty
vIsaged young man with pale piglike
eyes who nodded hastily to Bourke and
walked aAay

That was Speyer the war corre-
spondent

¬

for that GermanAmerican-
sheet said Bourke to Harewood
didnt know he was In Paris

Harewood frowned and said nothing
until their disconcerted but grateful
charges were safely seated In the omni-
bus Then Bourke said several civil
things in AAellIntcntloned French

f i M

Both young men offered to act afurther escort were timidly thanked-
but unqlstakblJ discouraged and

raising their hats
as the omnibus stated

Thank you again for all you have
done said Hilde Yolette inclined her
head with pretty reticence the driApr
cracked his whip and the three horses
moved of at a trot

HareAvood stared after the vehicle
until it disappeared Bourke lighted 3cigarette smilrd quietly and said

Come on Jim
As they turned into the rue de Rivoli-

HareAvood began Hid Chalais
thats one of thtrnI know which
Pretty Isnt she mean the one with
the eyes Wonder whether Aell
see them again Sorry they lost their
pigeons Nice tnrls dont you think
so They live out on the rue dYpies
Wel pass their house next Aveek vhen

go to St Cloud by the Porte
Rouge

Harewood laughed easily and walked
on in silence Life was very pleasant-
at times even delightful when lighted-
by pair of hazel eyes-

I wonderI wonder he muttered
What asked Bourke
Nothing only that one with the

brown eyes plucky little thing to give
her cabeh Cecil

I
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Yes
Well if we go to St Cloud well g-

obway of the rue dYpres
And there youll stay asked

Bourke scorfulJ3 for
Bourke yawned in his face and said

wearily Because Jim I never knew
you to miss making an ass of yourself
when the devil sent the opportunity

I CHAPTER ITHE MOUSE
I In the heated silence of afternoon the
tap tap tap of a drum came up from
the southwest now indistinct and
smothered now louder as the soundI approached the Porte Rogue awaking-
soft echoes along the sodded fortifica-
tions

¬

A dozing sentry in front of the Prince
Murat barracks sauntered out to the
gutter shading his face with one tannedI

hand At the end of the rue dYpres
sunlight sparkled on the brass of a
drum bayonets twinkled through the
dust haze a single bugle blew long and
faintly

When the red trousers of the gate
patrol had passed and the dull rumble-
of the drum had softened to a vibra-
tion

¬

I in the dazzling stillness the sentnel strolled back to loaf
his shadowy sentry box leaning on
the chassepot rifle which he did not
know how to use For the sentinel
was a national guardsman and they
had taken away his gras rifle and
given him a chassepot and set him to
guard empty barracks in a street in ¬

habited principally by sparrows-
At that moment however the rue

dYpres which with its single row of
weatherbattered houses faced the for ¬

tifications of the PointduJour secteur-
was not entirely deserted Beside the
sentinel and the sparrows some one
else was mowing aimlessly about in the
sunshine with his hands thrust into
the pockets of a stained jacket

As he passed the barrack grille he
raised his hard face and fixed a pair-
of narrow uncertain eyes on the
nel One of his eyes was very sent
almost luminous like the eyes of small
animals at night The other eye was
sightless and seared

There is something ominous in theupward gaze of a startled animal
There was something more sinister in
the glance of The Iouse as it fell
before the frowning suspicious face ofthe sentinel

Passes au large growled the sen ¬

tinel straightening up
I Cest ca et ta soeur retorted theMouse with a frightful leer Then hepassed on his mouth distorted in a
smile for he was thinking of the fu ¬
ture and of destiny and of the marketvalue of petroleum He was a philoso-
pher

¬

at all times occasionally perhaps-a prophet-
The Mouse enjoyed the hot Septem ¬

ber sunshine As he slouched past thepassage de 1Ombre and across the ruedYpres he yawned with semitorpid
satisfaction and shuffled his worn shoesI luxuriously through the taller grass
below the glacis Exertion disagreed-
with the Mouse unnecessary effort was
abhorrent to him Under his insolent
eyelids his shifty eyes searched the ta ¬

lus of the fortifications for a
sunwarmed nook created by gassy
dence and the imperial engineers for
suqh as he

Across the street the afternoon sun
blazed on the shabby houses The iron
gateway of the Prince Murat barracks
was closed the national guard sentinel I

now leaned in the shadow of his box
drowsy and motionless Not a soul was

I stirring in the street There was no
sound no movement except when a
dusty sparrow raised its head from the
hot grass beak open as though
parched-

The Mouse contemplated the sparrow
with his solitaiv eye He too was

I thirsty He clacked his tongue twicEspat on the grass scratched orfe large
ear and yawned Presently he drew

I a pipe from some reve S beneath his
jacket filled it rammed one dirty lin-
ger

¬

Into the bowl and gazed trust fully
toward heaven for a match Neither j

matches nor manna were falling thatyear in Paris There were tqbt
showers from the autumn

With one lInger in the bowl of his
pipe and the dingy stem in his mouth
he gazed heavenward until the sun
made him blink Then he shifted his
glance along the glacis of the fcirtifl
catlons Across the rue dYprez
where there were houses acaged ca

Mh

I nary bird twittered trilled and ceased
I as suddenly as It had begun VIhoutturning hIs head the eye
I searched the other side of the street
until it rested ona sln-

CHAIu

I

I

Dealei in Birds

Under this hung another sign-

S

APARTMENT TO LET I-

Inquire Within

After a minutes restless contempla-
tion

¬

of the signs and the open door
the Mouse sauntered over to the bird
store slouched up to the window and
pressed his insignificant nose against-
itI Little by little the dim interior of
the bird store became visible He leis
urly surveyed the rows of wire and
wicker cages on the win ¬

I drummingdow glass with A gray
and scarlet parrot dozing on a perch

I woke
him

up and turned a penetrating look-
on

The Mouse flattened his face against
the window and thrust his tongue out
at the parrot-

At first the bird paid little attention
to this insult but as the Mouse perse-
vered

¬

the parrot eyed him with in-

creasing
¬

animosity
Coco Coco Salaud Tiens pour

tol vieux cretin sneered the Mouse
tapping on the window with his pipe
stem and distorting his mouth in
sion until the parrot flapped its wings
and screamed the feathers on its hBftd
erect with excitement and Irritation-
One

I

by one the other birds now also
greatly agitated joined in the jack¬

daw croaked and chattered the finches
thrushes and canaries chorused a shrill
treble A young monkey in a corner
set up aearpiercing shriek and a red
squirrel rushed madly around in his
wire whee-

lTheMouse was amused With sneers
and jibes and jeering gestures he ex-

cited
¬

the parrot he made awful faces
at the monkey until the little creature
clung to the cage wires shivering and
screaming he frightened the smaller
birds by waving his dirty fingers to
and fro before the window frames
Presently however he tired of the
sport his restless eye roamed about
the interior of the shop he pressed ln u

pitted face closer to the glass with
now and then arapid sidelong glance
peculiar to the chevalier of industry
the world over

There was nobody in the outer shop
that was clear There seemed to be
nothing to steal there either The
Mouse did not consider birds worth
stealing Sti nobody seemed to be
about and was the instinct of the
Mouse to rummage He withdrew
from the window assured himself that
the street was deserted then slouched
silently around to the open door and
entered-

As he set his worn shoe upon the
threshold the feathers on the parrots
neck flattened in alarm the monkey
crouched trembling in a corner of his
cage every little bird became mute and
motionless-

For a minute the Mouse peered about
the shop The squirrel sti scramblemadly in his wheel narw
eye of the Mouse followed the whirling
saokes

There was a closed door at the furth-
er

¬

end of the rom the Mouse fixed
his eye on It and stepped softly across
the floor one hand outstretched toward
the knob When he had it in his had
he paused undecided then turned the
handle in silence Instantly something
moved on the other side something
heavy and soft the door was pushed
open with a steady resistless pressure
that forced the Mouse back fat against
the wall
It was then that the Mouse peeping-

over his shoulder felt his blood freeze
and his shabby knees give way For
staring up into his face stood a full
grown lioness with her brilliant eyes
fixed on his He would have shrieked-
if he could but terror paralyzed him
He felt that he was going to swoon
Suddenly there came the sound of
voices a distant door opened steps
echoed across the tiled hallway and two
girls entered the shop from the further
room The lioness turned her head at
the sound hesitated glanced back at
the Mouse and finally slunk hastyaway only to be seized and held
of the girls while the other alternately
slapped cuffed and kissed her

Scheherazade ought to be slappe
instead of kissed cried the
shoving the anxious but docile lioness
toward the doorway Really Yolette
you spol her some day shell run out
into street and then theyll shoot
her

Poor darling said Yolette she
didnt mean to be naughty Somebody-
must have left the door openScheher ¬

azade cant turn the knob you know
As she spoke she laid one hand on the
neck of the lioness

Come naughty one she said and
urged the great creature toward the
inner room calling back to her sister

dear shut the doorHide a mind to shut I on Schehera ¬

zades tail said Rude shes frghtw
ened the birds and animals
death Our squirrel is going mad I
believe

The parrot clambored on its perch
and she went over to quiet i talking-
all the while

Poor little Mehemet Al did the big
lion frighten him There And
poor little Rocco too turning toward
the shivering monkey Its a perfect
shame It is indeed

Hilde Do shut the door called
Yolette from the inner room Im go
Ing to give Scheherazade her bal to
play with and then Ill come

gave one last pat to the par ¬
Hide and went toward the door

As she laid her hand on the knob her
eyes encountered a pair of dusty flat

I

shoes protruding beneath the sill The
shoes covered the feet of the Mouse
and as she threw back the door with
a started exclamation

revealed terribly
the louse

gdrd from the effects of his recent
fright but now sufficiently recovered-
to bound with much agility into the

streetWhat are you doing here stam-
mered

¬

Hilde following him to the
outer door-

I
I

said the Mouse recovering his
composure a little and crossing one foot
before the other-

I mademoiselle am an authorized
agent for the public defense-

If you are soliciting subscriptions
why did you not ring the doorbell or
knock asked hide as Yolette en ¬

tered and stood at her side
Why to tell the truth said the

Mouse bowing impudently I only in ¬

tended to ask for a match I knocked
politely as I was taught to do in my
youth but

If you please will you go away
interrupted Yolette quickly-

I have the honor said the Mouse
removing his greasy peaked cap with
a flourish and smoothing the loveloeks
plastered over each ear I have the
honor to obey Always at the service-
of ladies alwajs devotedhe flour-

Ished
I

his pipe with lsnityalthough
I had hope for the s mal courtesy of
a

Hide whispered Yolette he will
go if you give him a match

Hilde stepped to the counter found a
card of matches and returned to the
door The Mouses small eye followed
every expression on the two girlish I

faces He took the matches with con-

descension
¬

smirked and continued Im-

pudently
¬

Ladies in the present un ¬

fortunate condition of public affairs in
the face of a revolution which within a-

week has changed the government of
France from an empire to a republic
in the face of the impending advance-
of the Piusslan armies and the ulti-
mate

¬

investment of the city of Paris
may I venture to solicit a small con ¬

I

tribution for the purpose of adding to
the patriotic fund destined to arm the

J jttatJ iaasASfc

fortifications yonder with new and im-
proved

¬

breechloading canon
He glanced from Hilde to Yolette his

wary eye narrowing to a slit
I dont believe hes an agent whis ¬

pered Hide dont give him anything
W a small purse from her

gown and looked at the Mouse with
sincere eyes

Will you really give it to the public
defense she asked Orif you arc
hungry and need it for yourself

Dont do it murmured Hilde he
is not honest

The Mouses eyes filled with tearhis lips quivered
Honesty is often clothed in rag

he sniveled drawing himself I
for your courtesy I will

goHe moved away furtively brushing-
a tear from his cheek Yolette stepped
across the threshold and touched his
ragged elbow impulsively He turned
with a dramatic start accepted the
small silver coin then stalked across
the street his head on his breast his
arms folded Presently the stalk re ¬

lapsed into a walk then into a shuffle
then into a slouch The sunshine lay
waron the grassgrown fortifications
Where it lay warmest the Mouse sat
him down and crossed his legs

When he had lighted his pipe he
stretched out at full length both arms
behind his head cap tilted to shade his
single eye Under the peak of the cap
he could see the pipe smoke curl He
could also see the long yellow road
stretching away into the country from
the Porte Rouge Out there some ¬

whereperhaps very far perhaps very
nearthe Prussian armies were moving
across France toward Paris The
thought amused the Mouse He
scratched one large ear and speculated-
With the Prussians would come bom-
bardment

¬

with bombardment would
come panic with panic might come an ¬

archy and with anarchy would come
pillage

The Mouse smacked his lips over the
pipe stem He reflected that the revo-
lution

¬
accomplished five days previous-

had brought with it no plunder so fara he a concerned It had been a
stupid revolution shouting jostling
the bourgeoise a rush at the Tuilleries
a whack over the head from a rifle
stock but no pillage In vain had he
the Mouse in company with two am ¬
bitious companions Biba 13Goutte and
Mon Onele descended from the shady
nooks of Montparnasse with the frank
intention of rummaging the Tuilleries
and perhaps some houses of the stupid
citizens In vain had Bibi laGoutte
bawled anarchy and treason In vain
had Mon Oncle demanded to be led to
the sack of palaces The brutal guards
had thumped Mon Oncle with their
rifle butts the imperial police hamauled Bibi 13Goutte and as for
Mouse he had gained nothing but an
abrasion of the scalp from contact with-
an officers sword hitBut now the truly hoped thatwith the advent of the victorious Prssian armies before the walls of Parsthings might be different
big shells began to sail over the Seine
and knock houses and churches into
kindling wood the Mouse intended to
do a little exploring on his private ac-
count

¬

and he acknowledged with en¬
thusiasm that it would be a degenerate
knight of leisure who should fail to
amass a pretty competency

So the Mouse lay musing and smok-
ing

¬
In the warm September sun one

eye half closed but still fixed upon theyellow roawhich crawled across theplain feet He was absolutely
contented he had tobacco sunshine-
and 50 centimes In silver in his pocket-
to spend on food or drink ahe chose
Once he thought of the lion and shud ¬
dered at the thought Some day when-
he had time he would find a way to
poison the creatur he hoped and in ¬

cidentally rob the bird store I

As he lay diverted by these pleasant
thoughts he became aware of acloud-
of dust on the road below He
watched it It came nearer and nearer
He could distinguish the red trousers
of French infantry A gun boomed
from some distant bastion Another
still more distant answered the signal
The Mouse sat up He could see thatthe dust cloud enveloped heavy moving
columns of troops moving slowly
toward the walls of Paris At the PorteRouge drums were beating

The Mouse rose stretched yawned-
and slouched off down the embankmentto the street As he passed the birdstore Yolette and Hilde came to thedoor gazing anxiously toward the for-
tifications

¬

Te Mouse leered at them removedcap laYing a dirty hand on his
heart Always the ladies slave he
called across the street and shuffledon toward the Porte Rouge-

At the gate he shoved and elbowed
his way through the increasing throng
unti he reached the pontlevis The

sentinels drove him back ainbut he managed to crawl up to grill
and hang on to the steel bars Here
he found himself in company with two

Oncle
bosom friends Bila 13Goutte and Mon

Mince observed Bibi aa column-
of dusty hussars galloped up to thedrawbridge and drew bridle theyve
seen uncomfortable things out yonder
those hussars Its Vinoys Thirteenth
corps back from Badinguetes fete
champetre-

Mon Oncle sneered and mimicked the
officers commands aa close column-
of infantry came plodding through thegate haggard ghastly beneath their
coat of tan and dust

Bigre observed Bibi under his
breath but the Mouse climbed up on
the grille and hurled insults at the ex¬
hausted troops Malheur si ca faitpagueler On dirat des chaouchs de
Biribi Ah on prend des airs

Mort aux cretins On nest pus
sul 1pave de Badinguet ta de ser
gots

Then he spat upon the ground shoo
his fist at the sky shrugged and
slouched out of the crowd followed
coseIJ by Bibi la Goutte and Mon On¬

cleThe latter was somewhat puzzled at
the Mouses sudden outburst and look¬
ed doubtfully at Bibi

The Mouse is capricious he ob-
served

¬

No said Bibi scornfully The
Mouse doesnt care except that theres
another army corps in Paris now and
when the hour comes to do a little pil¬

lagIng these imbecile soldiers may an¬

The Mouse remained mute but ahe
trudged over the glacis he cast a
glance of horrible malignity at the bat¬

tered sunscorched soldiers toiling
across the drawbridge below

Then with a gesture he turned his
back closed his sightless eye and sat
down 6n the grass Bibl regarded him
In breathless admiration his lean jaws
working with admiration

What a general he would make
he whisaered to Mon Oncle

Or what aassassin replied Mon
Oncle aloud mopping his fat face

The Mouse felt the compliment but
said nothing The drums beat contin-
uously

¬

down by the gate the dul cries
r the or rs CM up to from

below mingled with the murmur of the
throng at the pontlevis-

Bibi sitting on the grass nodded
drowsily In the hot sunshine Mon On
Ole stretched his short bandy legs out
under an acacia bush and presently-
fell asleep The Mouse too appeared-
to slumbed except when a breeze mov-
ed

¬

the brim of his cap and astray spot-
of sunlight glimmered on the iris of his
slightlcss eye

To be continued next Monday

Bucklons Arnica Salve
The Best Salve in the world fur Cuts

Bruises Sores Ulcers Salt Rheum Fe-
ver

¬

Sores Tatter Chapped Hands Chil-
blains

¬

Corns and all Skin Eruptions-
and positively cures Piles or no pay
required w It is guaranteed to give per-
fect

¬

satisfaction or mono refunded
Price 25 cents per box For sale by Z
C M I

B a

Wo Want Your
patronage arid can keep it as our
work on shirts collars cuffs flannels
blankets lace curtains and shirt waists
is unsurpassed I

TROY STEAM LAUNDRY
1S3 Main Street

I Ackers Dyspepsia Tablets soldaron a positive guarantee heart-
burni raising of the food distress after
eatIng or any form of dyspepsia One II lte gives immediate relief 2and 50 cts For sale by Z C

i I Drug Dept

Free Pills
Send address to H E BuckleaJourCo Chicago and get a free sample

box of Dr Kings New Life Pills A
trial will convince you of their merits
These pills are easy in action and aparticularly effective in the cure of
Constipation and Sick Headache ForMalaria and Liver troubles they
been proved invaluable They are guar-
anteed to be perfectly free from every
deleterious substance and to be purely
vegetable They do not weaken byi
their action but by giving tone to the
stomach and bowels greatly Invigorate
the system Regular size 25c per boxSold by ZC M I drug store
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1

Perfect Pitting
are the Manhattan and Wilson s
beautiful patterns to show you
BROWN TERRY WOODRUFF

166 Main St-

reetSpriflgi
J

Ithe season for new life in natuel
new vigor in our physical systems k

As the fresh sap carries life into tEtrees so our blood should give Urenewed strength and vigor Iits impure state it cannot do
and the aid of Hoods Sarsaparilla
is imperatively needed-

It will vitalize and enrich thapuy
ad with this solid correct

foundation it will build up god
heat create a good appetite
your and digestive organs
strengthen your nerves and over¬

come or prevent that tired feeling
This has been the experience of thou-

sands
¬

Iwill be yours iyou take

HoodsSar-
saparia Tho Best

Spring Med
clneandBloodPurlfler Sold by all druggists 1r n cureilOOQ S hiS bioune

nusealdgestoD
2cent

TrR7 JONES CO

BANKERSS-
AT LAKE CIT TJTAH-

H sYOUNG Cashier
It HILLS President
MOSES THATCHER VIcePreshe

U S DEPOSITORY

EtE5EEEE r ATIONAl BANK

SATLCIT UA
CAPITAI ssooooa
SURPLUS S25000Q

Safety Deposit Boxes for Ben-

tSiWGSBAMTHE BEERET
SALT TiATCB CITY TJTAH

Capital J100000
DIRECTORS

Surplus n 1
James T Little President

ilosea Thatcher VlcePresldesfcr
Ellas A Smith CasMae

W W RIter George Roxnney
James Sharp JohRYlndeJohn R Barnes JJohn C Cute B REldredero
David Eccle W JaePour per ccat Interest paid oa savlnja
deposits compounded semIannuaLLy
Accounts solicited from SI upward

Money to loan on approved lecut alowest rate of inter-

estWalker Brothers
BANKERS

Established 1859

THE UNION NATION-
AL

¬SuccessortBANK of Salt Lake City

General Bante Business Transactei

ti O fC CO

BANKERS
0AM tAK3 CITT UTAH

ESTABLISHED ISransact a General Banking Busine

O1MEiALR AT1M1 I
CAPITAL PAID HI 200000

General Banking In All Its Branches
Directors Dr Theodoro Meyer John J

Day O J Sa1buO iToylaa C For t

P Xoble George
M

aenrnn
Downey John <D we-

DAVI HOWf W t
Iron Founders-

and
1

Machinists

Manufacturers of all kinds of Min-

ing

iiii-

2d Milling Machinery Prompt

attention paid to all kinds of repair
work No I2t North First West St =

i

I MINERS ASPHYXIATED

Tree Lost Their Lives Drift
i Ia Ij
I

Cripple Creek
i Cripple Creek Colo April 24Three
j men lost their lives in a fire today in
the Londondi ry mine on Irrn Clad
hill The dead are W H Pine mine

i superintendent J W Foster minerJ P Jones miner
Jones and Foster were working in a

drift at the bottom of the shaft when
I the shafthouse took fire Pine went
I to their rescue and the three were as¬
I phyxiated The bodies were recovered

Greeks Seeking Enlistment
Athens April 21 Many Greeks are

I presenting themselves at the United
States consulate here seeking enlist-
ment

¬

for the war against Spain

Spanish Red Cross
Paris April 24Te Society for the

Care of Wounded Soldiers has donated
20000 francs and has opened a sub ¬
scription for the purpose of assisting
the Spanish Red Cross society

n


